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vement, which 1s making such incessant changes In 


other parts ol this restless country, sweeps by them unobserved 
Ihey are like those little nooks of still water which border a rapid 
tream where we may sce the straw and bubble r ding quietiy 


at anchor, or slowly revolving in their mimic harbour, undisturbed 


rush of the passing current. Though many years have 


I trod the drowsy shades of Sleepy Hollow, vet I 


question whether I should 1 st hind the same trees and the 
same families vegetating In Its sheltered boson 

In one partic ir (he above extract becomes pec iriv striking 
it is seldom that the history of a !ife, especially that of a literary 
man, presents an instance of so perfect a realization ol early 


respect to the place of lis present 





residence The very spot which, 1 the exuberance ol his youth- 
fui faney d when the subse ent substantial fruits of his pro 
iit re s were as remote from his grasp as the poetic apples of 
pold the fabled gardens of the Hesy des, he had selected for 
a retreat vhither he might steal from the world and its distrac- 
tions,’’ is now, in long after-life, the place of his tranquil abode, 
where he is enjoving the ample reward of his valuable labours, 
surrounded by the charms of nature and the clegancies of art 


Inoffensive, kind and friendly himself to all his contemporaries, it 


is but meet that he should now exhibit the rare example of a dis- 


nguished author without an enemy in the wide world of letters, 
vhere it is deplorable to see envy, jealousy, invidious malignity 


gv ar d 


and all uncharitableness besetti 


haunting the onward 


course of meritorious writers, as though it were a region pe opled 
only with ghools and demons In the dawn of his career, Mr 
Irving had to s through a crowding host of such evil Spirits, 
but they vanished in their murky mists ere noon, and now in the 
ove cof day, unshaded by a cloud, he is beheld, the glory 
of the west In explanation of that portion of his description 

1s ks of Sleepy Hollow as being “under the sway of 

e wite r power, that I is a ( over the 1 ds of t 
gre people, 8 rthem tow K a conti al revervy t Is 
now only necessary to quote @ inser pene ed by the poet 
Langhorne ina grotto of some encha ting scenery, popularly re 
ported to be under a similarly mysterious influence 








“O'er Bamfyide's woo a Witch presides 
* But then that witeh is Taste.” 
<r ee 2 ee ee ee eee ee 
7 «© " . a 7 gy . 
DESULTORY SELECTIONS, 
THE RUSSIAN LOVER, 
ny rit 14 } 
Fleetlv o'er the moor ' « 
Spee me to mv lady's NT 
Swift o ede s t ( 
Nor shall stop t n v's ) 
Lb nt, mv stce the ‘ s 
Lights / 1 ew Ki 
But, to greet us ert 
Mo 1s i or y i ! \ e\ 
var 
Lovers, lull'd in s w'ra 
Slee no « t ‘ of t , 
Kuow not half t . its < s 
Int s owy ve rhe 
Like yon sta that live eats 
From the frosty heavens aro 1 
Love himself the keener beams 
Whe with ses ‘ ‘ Ss ¢ w 
| eet t cl 0 my nerry steed 
Bo my d el ind dale 
What can match a lover's spec 
See. "tis day > me 
: ' th et} ' 
Ibi v hath the ern sta 
Lit us from ye ! Skies 
, 
But. behe i yw ‘ ! 
\ r shine \ y's eves 
\ N t S ey Ss avo ( D Y's 
‘ s Pa I met a gentleman whose vas O's 
Va Dut Ww n, fort sake of ¢ ceaime s so designat 
rad neve een him belore, 1 were we i that occasion 
troduced to eac er; t cerem v he soon renderes 
meer ‘ s ’ mtrod ‘ y ist 
eg ten thousand pard $ .s n not ore Vv mis 
take ume is | kins e same privilege of ¢ 
ce I t i ne i ive wed 4) \ ew 
| ima | | \ 
mis ‘ \ ve lately vel « ‘ ] S 
Love My ‘ my ! ivels ine 
| e, sir 
Why, t 8 | eons ' sa 
? tv} \ t 
He iw ew d J. as in duty vas 
much amus e « v ‘ et , late the eve 
, a Mr. O'S Van's espee equest, Dr. \ voured 
\“ 1al i troduc ’ ‘ 


for paying visits of ccremony. my servant brought in Mr. O'S 
livan’s card with Mr. O'Sullivan’s most earnest request that I 
would grant him a quarter of an hour's interview. The rule being 


granted, as a lawyer would say, the gentleman entered ; and after 


j 

















exhausting no inconsiderable portion of his time in preparatory 
** hems” and ** haws,” he thus began 

housand pardons, sr; sir, I am the most unfortu- 
I g creatures, and I come to beg your kind assist- 
ance I have the misfortune, sir, to be most miserably in——” 

** Debt,” I expected | would have added, and accordingly 
made the most gmiable preparations for expressing ** my regret 
at my utter inability,” etc. ; but he contined—* Love 

It is astonishing with what celerity the sluices of our sympa 
thy are opened, and how copious is the stream when it Is not re- 
quired to low Bank-ward. ** Sir,” said I, ** I should be happy to 
be serviceable to you in any manner in the world ; but really it 
seems to me that! a case oO! this nature —— 

. jon me, sir, t that is the very t g you are the very 
person of all others to assist me As I said, sir, ] am most aw. 
fully in love; but, unluckily, sir, I—I am bashf . 

* And so, sir, you come to borrow a little of my superfluous n- 
pudence I am flattered by the compliment 

** Don't misunderstand me, sir; pray don't No, sir, the case 


vour book is full of love schemes, (and, upon my 


is this t 


. honour 
and conscience, very clever thev are ') but it so happens there is 
not one amongst them that suits my particular case 

* Well, Mr. O'Sullivan, have the kindness to 


state your 


and if I can serve you I will 








** Why, then, sir, in the first place the ladv is a widow she’s 
thirty-five or thereabouts ; no great disparity between us, as I am 
thirty-two 

‘*Is the lady handsome *” 

**Why—that’s a mere matter of taste vhv, ves, in my 
eves she—I think, 1s handsome. But now for the difficulty ; she 
has eight hundred a vear of her own.” 

“A difficult but surely no objection, Mr. O'Sulliv 

* Why, yes, and it is If ] propose to her, people w sav it 
s for the dirtv | re wher fy could read my heart, Mr. Fic 
kins. vou'd see that—besides, have I not exactly « lred 
a year ol my own— 1 Ireland setting aside for the st three 
vears the re wont come so as for her money, you see put 
to make an ¢ I, s I am « elly 1 love with she 
Vy TT t wry Hie ‘ ‘ 

* But it seems you have r vet osed to the la Now it 
strikes me that, as a pre 1 vy ste yo = s s 
vou should sound her aflec ns S i ey e € i ‘ 
anothe jarter , 

“ Don't talk of that, s the verv t f that drives 1 
mad B | follow y r advice ! see her to-dav, am 
she refuse me etl ody t i v nV lone 

On the mwing day ca to me t ( 

\ vy WwW it acl i ef a fl I l 
« 8 t o¢ s s ri cater s es ir \ 
s eftlect ; and mea occasion ¢ ve tine 
s conhae toge erw e very arn ry ass ’ 
r ‘ t was br t rhe it lo 1 the s s 
for the st time 

It was in va that I re rate ‘ ‘ 

‘ ring a hopeless passion, and that I « A to pers ‘ 

nt trv, Vac re ot scene tol et ‘ fa > . 

t Paris. and go to Rome, or Nova Scotia, o1 carry i 
stock of pigs, paupers, and poultry, and colonize s newly-dis 

cover uN Ilis parting phrase s lis »uUSe: Ss 
W t marry me l i most niser e ol ¢ Ss « a s 
and vi cit 

Business suddenly ca eto l anal ] ( sce 

r he tf f t misera ‘ 
( s cre es t tw ‘ S : 
erwards was Pa I met ) He came 

t s ey V t Ss, ex 1 


f , est 1 nent I hav ve manv a v Yu re 
ne ert t \ ent f I wast t 
erable an alive , y times! “« é ’ 

For shame, Mr. O'S \ s ; ea i get 
he 

Is it forget her you say \ the Giv \ I get he 
whe we ve been marr ese vO Vears 1 the \ 4 SIX 

‘ ws she got \ ret nvs ( j 

Vy N It was w swere vy A | 
whe King W wn TI s ess 3 8 


‘ s ‘ ‘ 
nail aw ‘ 7 } ’ 
ve t ‘ 

I ep \ ‘ ‘ 

rn x ‘ | S ew s 

‘ « t ‘ y 4 ‘ 

otte ‘ v s et < ‘ ve j s 
tema present s r “ eve s 
to exe 

Errner way.—* Will ve ver said a g toa 
modest ttle g No, : } ec, t 1 meV 


me if you will 


The following beautiful poem, translated from t 








Loots, was lately presente 1 by a lecturer of Philade 
specimen of German poetry 
ADDRESS TO THE NIGHTINGALE 
Soul of living music! teach me, 
Floating thus in air along; 
Love-sick warbler, come and reach me 
With the secrets of thy song 
H yw thy heak, so sweetiy trembling, 
On one long note, lingering tries, 
Or a thousand notes assembling, 
Pours a rush of harmonies 
Or when rising shrill and shriller, 
Other music dies away, 
Other songs grow still and stiller, 
Swells the livelong night thy lav, 
Till all sunk to silence round thee, 
Not a whisper or a word 
Not a leaf fall to confound thee, 
Breathless all alone thou’rt heard. 
Tell me, thou that failest never 
With thv songs to bless the spring, 
Did the world see ages ever ; 
When thy voice forgot to sing’ 
Is there in your woodland history 
Any Homer whom vou read’ 
Hath your music aught of myst’ry, 
Hath it measure, cliff or creed 
Have ye critics who instruct ye, 
Checking each spontaneous strait 
Pedant parrots who conduct ye, 
When ve wander, back again’ 
Smiling 1 y dreams I sce thee, 
Nat € er aS gw 
D not fetter thee t free thee 
Pour thy sor zs Ol rapture st 
A SINGULAR seRMoN.—Four ge emen and an ok 
were assailed on the highway by three robbers, who 
and took possess {f all their f s The old mir 
very lard ) 4 red a tie n eV, as he was < 
to pavab } he ghwayme * being 
fellows, gave n all money i \ va on com 
rea ¢ them a serm Accordingly they retired a 
la C om the rhway, é | em ster addressed t 
vs ** Crentie \ ire the s ke the old 
yu the w for they were w erers upon the 
so are V they 1 é er lands tenements that t 
eall theirown; neither, I presume ve ¥ Chev were 
‘ t those of their own 1} ss so. I in 
y they we : raviv txe t | s the 
ed, and dare swe sO are V ev were often } 
ils and sons ; all « sufle s, I presume 
i s \ { t t ‘ { t s t ‘ ‘ 
But m this V Te uy Beg é st asce 
i ec l ive Vhere I an y Ww ever « 
1s cu ae s were co ens ‘ ete rt % % 
‘ Va ed \ cic i s t lise sa 
, ers 


CHILDHOOD 


1 i ( iS a treasure yuse of Ww t 
am rentie seas ‘ ‘ se flowers | r < t 
‘ y i tto w ‘ ( thew \ 
ne ot ( y $ 1 tears ears that 
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Cus S NOTION DISCOUN t chanced one ¢ 
m tive ) ot December that a cx re Iris 
Pile »a f i ais t ! exe 4 e tor 
€ o s Thi 
g cas reat anny v 
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THE NEW-YORK 





Original 
THE BRIDEGROOM TO THE BRIDE. 
AIR 


I remember, I remember 


I nave woo'd thee, I have won thee, 


From thy childhood’s early home 


marriage-vow is on thee, 


My beautifi 


» my own 





moments fiy, 
jovs beside, love, 


never with thee vie 





I have woo'd thee, I have won thee, 


From thy chiudhoou s eariy home; 





And the seal of love is on thee, 
My beautiful, ; 
sures, 0d ‘s pleasures, 
t could be 
rought to me! 





puld I care, iove, 





er to thee, 
hair, love, 
ines all gems with me 





I have woo'd thee, etc 

Little lovers, little lovers, 
For atime as k 
But vet 
I alone to 


Still I kneel, | 


As those earlv lovers knelt, 


vers sue 


are ever rovers, 


thee ain true 


ve, still I kneel, love, 


But I far more dee ply feel, love, 
r t 


ian e’er those lovers fe 








I have woo'd thee, etc 
Aw AFFECTING scene.—The f ywing affecting description is 





world, which, for the 





at work 





married for love, and his wife had loved him 


had 





te hypocritical prettiness i “a happy pe- 


the 





worn-out and half-famished wife did not care three 


whom, @ year or two ago, she 


ickness and in 





heaith 


ed, and wept as the 








Pardon me," groaned the sufferer leave me then 


{ ' '? ’ , 
i rie V . perhaps at that moment e thought of unkindr 


arp cough 





tossed to and fro 


seemed so like tl 


Z 
s 





rchief round 


4 down the nee t it ne anck 





her 


Bless you, Marie—yes, that’s good--good. It | 


. - I 


its me in 


a efore we came to Paris; I 








ave | ttle ones, thank God It w be much be 


word @ r wor gasped out 
er ord gasped ou 





llow— 





y— he jaw bad croppec—the teeth were 
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= SSS eee — a, — 
eyes were open and like stone—the truth broke on her SiN AR Ss ! i i 
*“ Jean—Jean!' My God, he is dead I was unkind to s story 829, M.S I 
him at the last W th these words she i t i the « pse, from P raguayv, Ss é 
heppily herself insensible of t , l I 
A GERMAN BEAUTY aT DINNER.—Our soup consisted of s M.S ned s cy Ww 
i pi gs ol cabbage serve ( they were boied ve es ¢ Ww ( 
} with little suet ’ our fish was a « ! it ’ 
pike, with v gs of onions lo only relat 1 ‘ ‘ 
these, washed sh ordinatre whi chapte f St. De ‘ " " 
like the famo cate where vinega s sa ve VS 
grows wild,) su giv tat , accon é : at ‘ \ 
panied, Germanwise, by four sauce-boats containing pickled cher ments rov . er 5 
ries, a puree of onions, another olf merr-retiig, and a black ame “ s ‘ v ve s ! é \ ( 
less con pour d that looked and smelt amazingly Ac s¢ 1 tea betwee two lt 3 y s 
My nerves were somewhat shaken on perceiving with what herox France t in eve t 
rtitude Wilhelmina not only divided her fish with her knife, buy ture, M.S. was este ‘ \ 
aiterwards unmersing the ciumsy blade in t vinegar so as to of hav s ; a E 
blacken the surface, 1 d it fearlessly into her m Fora “ ‘ eX ‘ 
moment I was a renhensive ceath mig ensut 8s ‘ 
with voracity and w ' dish was piace t t ce nsw at \ 
consis ol astew < viid ir swimming in stewed a cots s ‘ 1 ste et iV i 
and i00OKIiInNg ike every y that was nasties at é I lite It was va S « ‘ j 
raliv shuddered at the unctuosity of lip with this etherea € and stec ‘ were 
ing justified her carnivorous propensities. Next came an cvers Se He w \ ‘ sente 
which she ibibed with equal satisiac ! then an ill-roasted f t irs. a to | Bav. | 
joint of veal, well basted w utter, and two or three soup-plates t | est a t i " 
of garden-stuff, that looked as if ladled out of a weedy ditch suming ht y eans of ed 
Then wafers—then sallad—then leveret, that must have forgot- s s etely sed nse 
ten the date o! Ks own killing—the n cheese, that must have lor- his nephew, that whe died two years a 
gotten the date of its own pressing—then fruit—then cucke pretender sule inherit by w of all his 
brod—then sugar-plums—then cotlee—then Arisch—to say no of eleven vears M. S. was st carried 
thing of half a dozen delicate Aors d'e@urres, such as pickled her- to I the va P 
Ting, Brunswick sa sage, Siiccs ¢ raw ham, caviar, and other sea S is dis ve | eat 
crea comforts a similar natur Gott im Himmel ) see fortune ne " ‘ 
the idol of one ss t s that Leo ' “ J ve dé < é t $ t 
lighted to paint— S e the ‘ of a Borsa st ‘ t A suit is 
lips that seemed formed only t a ! ten : ‘ ‘ adi 
ane y Y ant Ma re song of Thekia to see St » bee omer 
s to re ve ay < i er ils eof B scliwe er 3 se fro I'ra t sa 
Bratwurst. Oh, Tommy Moore Oo es Sec dus' ( . led by t w - 
Lord Str i () ( ( eV \ lv else w is reatly he 4 she « 
ever vers | se rT y iis of e Ts LB < vears 
feel | Es rue | der Schlagauf der Stelle ' 1 ; atone 
ror of e Arabia sha sho eld his wife Aun is t ve 
the « r yard a ve ( ! re ( ow 
c | have excees ‘ I should as s ive EX] 4 sa , ( 
the Ve s de Me cis or Belvidere Ay >to sul chees wt ¢ 
onions as that ethereal creature My only consolation was ‘ I'n — o te 
he f that this sylph, this 'ndine, this fay, this s e, 3 was vy « An ¢ 
per ips, be trifl rw v sens es, and tr gy the ‘ ' ‘ 
my 2 i rent by the t etrat € ra s disac , 
(N INDIAN 8 JOKE In at e of In r es, 3 Hy nale ‘ ‘ 
I in visited the se of Governo c s K Isla ‘ | 5 
wie ets ( ( s i atr e | ~ , yy . 
ri t s Ww vam t I \ | 8 ¢ ] ‘ i 
mised to do; and e Gover im, that whe sho The . 
receive such informat cw himam ffl S ‘ ae w ’ ‘ 
time alter, t I an came aga i mec g the Crove ke eN y | 
said, ** Well, Mr. Gub r, stra Indian come t nv s¢ ‘ 4 
last night.’ \ says t Gover t what did he sav * . na . 
He no spead r € ( I iia W at, no speak a : ' ‘ 1 ‘ ‘ 
ine ed the Governour No, he no speak at I KS . . f wha ey « / 
suspk . sai his Exce ‘ ¥ and nq ed e was s ees 2 ¢ 5 ctually t 1 
there. Heinz told that he was, the Governour ordered the ) ‘ > as ‘ 
mised n P of flip Whe this waa d 1 of, and the Indian The ‘ = ( 
was a » depart, he mildly sa “Mr.G € my squaw purs W » we 
have chi st night a e Governour f g the strange . 
In an was anew pa s¢ vas go ad tu hind there was ; as 
cause of alarm Wa Ss 1 
\N IRISH COACHMAN S METH F GAINING HIS FIRST PLACE { are 
* The masther had tw « ! Englis rses vante { y 
& carelul man to ¢ v € was ty pleas r ¢ o ert | 7 
man, and he loved a Ke Wi there was as many as filtce 1 Nos 
ther the ace, and the first that wint up t Now, my - P . 
savs he, le me, says ne Ww near the « a t smn t \ 
would yo lertake to en ] ge'’ So the ¥< we 
ered, and he says, savs he, * W ‘ t ize vo , : < 
and no harm Ve ne savs he g vn, @ l ve ve - ' 
yer answer bv-and-by so the ext came and said ed be . eirs 
bound to carry ‘em w alf « tia the xt said fiv . . , 
ches ; and another a Jandyhe chap rely was s nighty P we ‘ ‘ P 
nice, that e wo 1 ve ‘ three ches and a ail ‘ - 
go bail.’ Well, at last my turn came; and when his our axed tut : He cr WV 
ne how nigh I wo drive his carriage to a precipice, | savs. savs , s ane 
I, ‘ Plaze vour hor r,J keep as far of tas I j Verv we ente . eo « 
Misther Byrne,’ says he. * y re mv coa na save Orc oe ae ‘ 
ne ruar there was i e kitche “ iw ‘ a t } a ‘ 
axe : Mr. Pe 
i powerful steris € ture 
his heart the truths of the Oag 1 r $ 
es o! s hearers while t t Lo Vea \ ‘ 
who is stvled elegan/, * em vs all s brains upon dress: the I 
words, withe aiming at the heart.”’ g, 2 L ut I was not are * 
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act 
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. - es e  < T —=s _— mace So 
ve an to r er Think of my vexatior YT ) i and a halia ible, and 
SONG OF THE BEGGAIAIS. ' “2 
t ied al c Vv res }, and Dy such @ provoking Oc- cou on 1 was dg the! were per 
r speak W 1 me Pa riv ¢ 
I I A 
] ri . ent $ s ically as 1 was comeé very ryent Dusiness, ar 
| y s t y i shall over é the serva and | observed a stra 
| i 
very ¢ V ‘ ‘ i st uit Vever Ww mud anticipa ! c i \ i this was ttered [ rried to the door, y 
i 7 , 
,C @5h n i > i ac rsed sign had st none . o WwW .o m in his senses surely every w 1 hav 
. potency. I ¢ ‘ dinner Just so the eft his dinner such athing. But lett pass. There was 
" | vas a al scare vy to my al ala va t At ‘ ri was me y four me r 
0 ] ver ¢ look out of the window w t t . ers a coff I was horrour-struck ; all the t 
i ! ecmed es y ad ¢ ny This lore gs é ir tiul images whic na . 
en ed 1 began to grow horrid | t i eg g re i 
\ 4 six u f ¢ i st aghast, ! ed to the gr / a 
é g ho consice ex U I 
‘ ‘ > 
y ‘ i et © mov ra l em c \ \ I By Aske € t snectres 
‘ i 4 the « , and took care neve ) 
| y 
i street | r In a sh I began H st cofl we have made for vo We ve 3 
ine be I 
with ssibie despa vecause we knew \ \ 
I t i | f i was va i ely 
: os ‘ ‘ y day ik [ neve . ‘ B I have | cular desire to be buried,” said | 
| t re t 1\ 5 f I ess nau t yg, and unabdie to stand without iea r against the 1 
| ‘ aid » the r n Sir, Do rb hat is ne er here r there thev replied Our ua 
, ’ foe VW R ° 
( \ rr < ind Doe r Bur ke g ) 3 ace for Mr. Brow vho ist e b 
' 
| ae | wial is ‘ K alle here My re ¥V Was Unhal- v \ ] € e man 
‘ j t e T ' ’ 
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POETRY. 


FUGITIVE 


STRAY LYRICS, FROM A POET'S PORTFOLIO. 
1 


SUNSHINE AND #TORM 


Loox upon those clouds that he 
Pillowed on the far-off sky, 

So resplendent and serene 

That they hardly dim its sheen ; 
Look upon the sparkling deep, 
Where the golden sunbeams sleep, 
And across the waters bright 

Braid their quivering lines of hight ' 


Yet the spirit of the storm 
Masks his elemental form, 
Underneath this seeming rest, 
Which is over nature's breast 
And a day may hardly pass 

Ere a dark and heavy mass 

Will beneath the sunshine spread, 
Like a canopy of lead ! 


And the shrieking gale will fly, 
Trailing vapours through the sky 
And the waves will crowd and roar 
To the rock-engirdled shore 

And the ruatling forest swing 

To the tempest’s mighty wing ; 

And the ocean and the land 

Feel the vengeance of his hand 


Is not this alternate strife 
Like the change s of our life? 
And may not the storm arise 
In the quiet of our skies, 

And the folds of darkness roll 
O’er the radiance of the soul ' 
And the gladness of the heart 
Like a flash of light depart’ 


Far above the shifting clouds 
Naught the perfect lustre shrouds ; 
And the eternal sunlight there 
Fills the blue, untroubled air! 

So when we may once be clear 

Of the mists around ws here, 
Shadows from the realms of mght 
Will not cross our path of light? 


it 


THE GIFT OF FLOWERS 


O conld these drooping flowers 
Thy gift! snrvive for me, 

Like my remembrance of the hours 
Which I have passed with thee 

How would their loveliness remain 


For ever, without blight or stain! 


The winter's freezing blast 
Should not a charm deface ; 
The changing seasons as they past 
Should leave no withering trace ; 
Fair as when blooming on the spray, 
These leaflets never should decay 


Love should keep bright their hues ,; 
The red rose should look up, 

Beauteous as when the morning dews 
First glistened tn its cup, 

And to the sunbeams and the showers 


It blushed a queen among the flowers ' 


A token it should be, 
A lasting emblem dear, 
Of one of whom the memory 
Must be for ever near, 
Blended with a!l the hopes and schemes 
Ambition plans or Fancy dreams! 
each from its stem 


These flowers ' 
Withers and fal 

Yet that fond memory linked with them 
Cannot so lightly pass 

Let not the hopes thy smile hath given 

Thus from my heart like leaves be riven 





, alas 





il 
THE SWIFT CANOE 


Beside Ohio's swelling wave 
An Indian maiden knelt, 

And gazed across the hurrying stream 
And through the forest belt ; 

And, while the leaves around her fell, 
And birds all nestward flew, 

“O!' that I might but see,” she cried, 
** My lover's swift canoe!” 


The lurid air, the brassy sky, 
Await the impending gale ; 

And, o'er the pathway of the sun, 
The loosen'd vapours sail 

And soon they spread away and smirch 
Each speck of heavenly blue: 

But still the lonely watcher sighs 
** Where is his swift canoe?” 


A black duck lighted on a wave, 
And peck'd its glossy breast ; 
the Indian maiden cried, 

** My lover's eagle erest.”” 


“T see,’ 





But soon the bird its cradle spurned, 
And o'er the waters flew ; 

“Ah, no! ‘tis not my lover's crest, 

’Tis not his swift canoe.” 





A fish leap'd from the river's brim 


} 


**T see his paddle dart ' 
It sank into the 
And like it sank her heart 
Alas, for her! the 
The wild tornado blew 
“Great S 


waves again, 


storm rushed down, 


pirit ' save him in 


Guide on his swift canoe! 


She 


» heeded not the drenching rair 

The swelling flood, the blast ; 

She gazed across the smoking tide 
Until the storm was past 

The purple clouds that fringed the west, 
The red sun shimmered through ; 

It flushed the wave but did not light 


The Indian's swift canoe 


Ah, Indian maiden! watch no more 
Beside 


In vain thou gazest forth to see 


Ohio's stream ; 


Thy lover's mantle 
The whiie men’s guns have laid him low, 


gieam 


Long, lon 
And now th 
Cold in 


g did they pursue ; 





unyielding warriour lies 


his swilt canoe E.s 





NAUTICAL SKETCHES. 


THE SAILOR IN COURT, 


Examination of the mate of the Prince of Wales,in a case for damage in 
consequence of being run foul of by the Lady Elizabeth, in the Downs 





BY CAPTAIN MARRYAT 





“You have already stated that the wind shifted in the eve- 


ning W hat time did the wind shift ! 


* The latter part of the dog watch,” replied the witness 


I ask not during which dog's watch it was—my juestion re- 


fers to time. What hour was it when the wind shifted 
* About three bells 


Three o'clock, eh 


said three o'clock,” returned the 


; 


“ I never witness, marking 


the lawyer's mistake. * [ said three be//s—half past five, in 11 








four to six watc! 


** Three bells—half past five—four to six ;" reiterated Waddy 


‘“* What a precious specification of time! Well, then, sir, at three 


bells—how was the weather then 


** Greasy-looking to the sow-west Sun, too, looked wild and 


watery Any one with half an eve could a seed a breeze was 





a brewin.”” 


** When the Lady Elizabeth cast anchor did 





po- 
sition properly apart from the Prince of Wales '” 
* She did, but ™ 
** Come, sir, no buts, answer the question direct." 
* Well, then, I say when one takes into account the s&rcum- 


stances as might deceive the best man in taking up a distance, I 


must say as the barque might ‘ave taken up a worse berth 


‘In what wav could 


that deception arise 





“ Why, from our buoy not watching at the time.” 


* The boy not watching at the time—lazy dog! 


The mur 
der’s coming out,’ said Waddy, exultingly, and then requiring 
the witness to reply direct to the next question which he was 
about to put to him, and above all to be cautious of prevarication, 
he thus proceeded 

** T ask you, sir, as a seaman, on your oath, would matters have 
gone the wrong way with the Prince of Wales had there been a 
proper watch upon deck 

The absurdity of this question, added to the pompous declama- 
tory tone in which it was delivered, excited so much of noise and 


mirth amongst the nautical portion of the auditory that it became 
necessary to eject from court a couple of Sunderland * skippers.” 
Upon the restoration of order and the repetition of the question, 
the witness replied, 

“There was a watch upon deck.” 

**My lud,” said Waddy, turning to the bench, “this is positive- 
Do you 


he continued, interrogating the witness, 


ly the grossest case of prevarication I ever met with 

persist in swearing,” 

“that a proper watch had been on deck when the wind shifted 
* T do,” said the mate in a firm and emphatic tone 


‘* Come you here, sir, to insult common sense ? 


you possess effrontery sufficient to tell those intelligent gentle- 
men (pointing to the jury) that in a vessel situated as the Prince 
of Wales was—bad weather coming on withal—the watch should 
have devolved on a dumb animal ‘t" 

The witness looked blank 

** Do you hear, sir!” vociferated the bully 
* doesn't understand you,” replied the deponent, with perfect 
composure 


The question was shaped anew 





*T ask you, sir, whether it was fitting to entrust a vessel ex- 
pose d to the elements, 


the vi 


as well as the privateers of the enemy, to 





gilance of a dumb animal, tot 
here never was a dog abvard,” said the witness, t 


Diunliy 


e watch of a di g ? 











‘** And yet, gentlemen of the jury, the witness has the audacity 


g the latter part of 


to assert upon oath that the wind shifted durin 
the Dog's Watch!" 
* Bill, let's bolt,” said an auditor, addressir 


“ By the 


g a brother tar 


the rear of the court ord Harry, there's no standine 


that squinting beggar's lubberly lip 
The judge had aiready decided that the witness was bound to 
state distinctly the desc iption Of the watch which had been left 


upon their Drig s deck 
} 


. . -_ : 
The witness said, ** James Thompson, my lord, had charge 


whole of the tour-to-six watch 





the deck during the 


seaman never puddened an anchor, hauled out a weather ear-ring 
! “4 
or took lead or helm in hand 


“7 


this s 





hen how comes it,” asked the lawyer of the witness, “ that 
per-excelient seaman was not as competent to prevent the 


Lady Elizabeth running aboard of the Prince as the boy of whom 


you so much boast!” (Some brat of his own) added Waddy aside 
to the jurv 
The witness not appearing to comprehe nd the question, t 
dge dire cted Waddy to repeat 





I ask the witne ss, my | if the bov whuse dexterity in 





taking up a distance he so much extols, could have prevented th 


dangerous proximity of the Lady Elizabeth to the Prince o 


W ales—why, then, I ask, as a mere matte of precaution, was 


not this matchless, quick-sighted lad, put upon the watch 





The mate remained mute 
** Put it more directly, Mr. Waddy,” 


saidthe judge. Waddy 
bowed to the bench 

* Why was not the boy put upon the watch? 

“ Because 't wanted bleeding,” was the acute reply. 
“Had you a surgeon in the ship! 
At this question the assumed gravity of the witness was put t 
difficulty he could 


It was with refrain from laughing 





aloud—he, however, answered in the negative 


“No surgeon in the ship 


a I not 


‘ Sartingly not 


*“ Then how, sir, can vou take upon yoursell to give an oy 
| t , } i } . 
upon a medical point. Pray, sir, have you made physic as we 











“T¢ t abide physic—I never took a dose in my life 

“Then upon what grounds do you assert the boy wanted 
ble . 

| se ‘twas full o° water.” 

ss us heavens '"’ exclaimed Waddy, with extended arms 
‘was ever crealer ignorance betrayed ' fy h the vy neve 





can receive such testimony Who ever heard of resorting to 


dey etion In @ Cropsicai case 


*T say it again,” rejoined the witness, looking Waddy full i 


the face, ‘“* the buoy wanted tapping.”’ 


** Never, never was there an instance of grosser prevaricatior 


Note this, gentlemen of the jury—he first swears that the bov 


wanted bleeding, and now, that he finds himself in error, he turns 
from the operation of bleeding to that of tapping '” 

* Well, [ say so still—bieeding is just as proper a tarm as 
tapping—take the turns out of that if you can," said the mate 


a tone of defiance 


“T can't suffer you, my man, to be insolent to counsel,” sa 





», addressing the witness in a peremptory tone 


I am not insolent, my lord; but wh 





re’ » | 
ere sthe man, my lord, a 


can bear to be bullied and badgered about by a lubberlv lawvera 


doesn't know the 


main brace from the captain's breeches '” 


rhis burst of offended feeling excited in the Court a sensat 





to be described. The sons of the sea were seen rubbing 


their hands with glee and delight, whilst expressions of surpris 


and scowls of indignation betrayed themselves in the tel 


features of the members of the bar 








Epvecation.—There is something beautiful in the following ex 
tract from an Illinois paper, addressed to the principal mistress of 
a female Iinagine, for a moment, that a beautifuj 
diamond y hand, on which vou are re juested to 
engrave a sentiment, w 1 must be read at the great day of a 
count, he presence ol lister g angels and assembled worids 
What care would you exercise, what industry would you use to 
select from the vast com nweaith o: letters a sentence, pur 





chaste, refined, and holy ' No cost, no pains, no efforts would be 


lack ng! Permit me, then, to say to you, that this is your pre 


sent situation Precious innocent hearts, in all the purity 


childhood’s delightful bloom, are 





placed ) eT 
placed in your keeping, 


d ity of engraving principles there, which will outlive the sun, and 
live for ever, devolves on you 
THe peatu-sep.—Philosophy at such a time as this has no ef 


fect; nor can religion and philosophy conjoined check, when 






over the bed of death, the tears which gush from the reservoir of 


But why 


they may be caim, serene, iree irom pa 


The dyir x do not weep, 


nature We must weep 


—tnost h 


1, happy 





py in 


the enjoyment of the prospect of celestial bliss—still we weep ' 


Is it to luse them hey lose us! Bat in their view then thev 


lose us but for a time, while in ours we lose them for ever. We 


therefore weep; we weep to be left in the world without them, 


while the fountain of their tears is dried up with the 


of meeting us “ where the wicked cease from troubiing 


weary are at rest, in the reaims of peace to part bo more 
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_—_— — 
THE DEAD ALIVE.—A FACT. 


Some hypochondriacs have fancied themselves miserably af- 
flicted in one way, and some in another ; some have insisted that 
they were tea-pots, and some that they were town-clocks ; one 
that he was extremely ill, and another that he was actually dy- 
ing. But, perhaps, none of this blue-devil class ever matched in 
extravagance a patient of the late Dr. Stevenson, of Baltuumore 

This hypochondriac, after ringing the change of every mad 
conceit that ever tormented a crazy brain, would have it at last 
that he was dead, actually dead. Dr. Stevenson, having been 
sent for one morning in great haste, by the wife of his patient, 
hastened to his bed-side, where he found him stretched out at full 
length, his hands across his breast, his toes in contact, his eyes 
and mouth closely shut, and his looks cadaverous 

« Well, sir, how do you do’ how do you do this morning ?” 
asked Dr. Stevenson, in a jocular way, approaching his bed 

* How do I do!” replied the hypochondriac faintly ; * a pretty 
question to ask a dead man.’ 

* Dead !"’ replied the doctor 
I died last night about twelve 


“ Yes, sir, dead, quite dead 





o' ock - 

Dr. Stevenson putting his hand gently on the forehead of the 
hypochondriac, as if to ascertain whether it was cold, and also 
feeling his pulse, exclaimed in a doleful tone, “ Yes, the poor 
man is dead enough ; ‘tis ali over with him, and now the sooner 
he can be buried the better’ Then stepping up to his wife, and 
whispering to her not to be frightened at the measures he was 
to take, he called to the servant: ** My boy, your poor master 1s 
dead ; and the sooner he can be put in the ground the better 
Run to C-——n, for I know he always keeps New England cof- 

ns by him ready-made ; and, do you hear, bring a coffin of the 


targest size, lor your master makes a stout corpse, and Naving die d 


ist night, and the weather being warm, he wi 
Away went the servant, and soon ret 


not keep long.” 





urned with a proper coffin 


The wife and family having got their lesson from the doctor, 


e while they were put- 


gathered round him, and howled not a | 





ting the body in the coffir 


1ickly provided, and let into the secret, started with the hypo- 


Presently the pall-bearers, who were 


chondriac for the church-vard. They had not gone far before they 
were met by one of the town’s people, who having been properly 
drilled by Stevenson, cried out, ** Ah doctor, what poor soul have 
you got there '” 
“ Poor Mr. B——.,” siched the doctor, “ left us last night.” 
“Great pity he had not left us twenty years ago,”’ replied the 
ther; *“* he was a bad ma 
Presently another of the townsmen met them with the same 
estion, ** And what poor soul have you got there, doctor!" 
“ Poor Mr. B——,” 
Ah! indeed,” 


is ceserts at last 


answered the doctor again, ** is dead.” 
said the other; ** and so he is gone to meet 
Oh, villain '” exclaimed the man in the coffir 
Soon alter this, whe the pall-bearers were resting themseives 
near the church-vard, another ste pped up with the old question 
again, ** What poor soul liave you got there, doctor 
* Poor Mr. B——.” he replied, ** is gone.” 


* Yes, and to the bottomless pit,” said the other, “for if he 
s not gone there, I sce not what use there is fur such a place.’ 
He the dead man, bursting off the lid of the coffin, which had 
een purposely left loose, leaped out, exclaiming, ** Oh, you vil- 
un' lam gone to the botton less pit, am I! Well, I am come 


ack again to pav such ungrateful rascals as you are.” A chase 


vas immediately commenced, by the dead man after the living, to 
the pet fying consternation of many of the spectators, at the 


sight of acorpse, in all the horrour of the winding-sheet, running 
rh the strects After having exercised himself 0 a copl- 
S pers; 5] vy the fantastic race, the hvpocnhondriac was 
cht home by Dr. Stevens freed from all his complaints ; 
d by strengthening food, proper attention, cheerful company, 

‘ ’ ate exercise, Was soon restored to perfect health 


How TO CHOOSE A WIFE. 





The Patriar . & magazine just published, offers the following 
ecipe { the selection of a wife We fear, however, that by 
his | ation it will become valueless. From this day not an 

narned woman in the twenty-six States will be caught step- 

yg over a broomstick “A place for every thing, and everv 
e ts place,” said the patriarch to his daughter. * Select 
a wife, mv who w ever step over a broomstick.” The 
20n Was ovedient to the less« Now, said he pleasantly, ona 


gay May cay, to one oO} Als Companions, I appoint this broomstick 





to choose me a wife. The voung ladv who will not step over it 
shall have the offer of my hand. They passed from the splendid 
na 1 to the grove; some stumbled over the broomstick, others 
ed over it At ler gth a young lady stooped and put i in its 
e The promise was fulfilled She became the wife of an 
scuted and weal young man, and he the husband of a pri 
ent, industrious, and lovely wife He brought a fortune to her, 
i she knew yw to save one It is not easy to decide which 
vas under the greatest obligations. Both were rich, and each 
€ ched the other 


Dr. South begins a sermon on this text, “ The wages of sin is 


death,” as follows : “ Poor wages, indeed, that a man can’t live by.” || which the present is one, are fallings off. In the present, for in- 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


S. M. has not succeeded in cont ing ws that the Mirror would 


be greatly enhanced in value by his tr **On the utility of 





public floggings for minor offences ;"' Lut if, as we suspect, from 
the printed extracts with which ut is interlarded, his article 18 
taken from some old magazine, he may test the efficacy of his 
doctrine upon himself whenever he feels inclined to exhihit.— 
Crito ts sanctioned by analogy ™ contending that farther should 
he adopted instead of further, as the comparative of far ; but not 
by etymology. The example of the best writers and dictionaries, 
howerer, practically sanctions the use of exthe To say * thus 
far shalt thou come and no further,” seems very awkward, though 


learnedly warrantable 
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NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESIGN. 
SECOND NOTICE 
No. 234.—Tughkanie F 


the picture exactly. It would puzzle any one to make a graceful 





by Boggs.—A cascade dividing 


thing of such a subject. The artist has, however, done his best ; 
his trees are good and his rocks well coloured 
SCULPTURE GALLERY 


No. 247.—Aqueduct bridge ; by Carmichael A portrait of 


bricks and mortar, very like the original 


249 and 251 Two views; by J. W. Hill. —For sale 

259.— Water colour; by Varley.- -Spirited, bold, sketchy 

260, 264, 265, 275, 276, and 279.—Water coloured ; by J. Al- 
lorn.—Please us mightily A free, masterly style of execution 





characterize these little gems rhe view of Constantinople is 
the essence of sunlight 
277.—Water colour; by Bent!ly.—Capital We never saw 


better water 


278.—Ducal palace bv Howelby Verv good indeed 
281 A very good pencil sketch, by Boggs 
287.—Some good penci] drawings, by Coit 

313.—A neatly-finished sketch in oils, by Boggs 


r Water-coloured Cay 





314 and 320.—T. S. Coor 


HISTORICAL PAINTINGS 
The historical paintings in the exhibition are ¢ ymparatively 
| 





small in number, both as belonging to a more exalted walk of art, 
and because more expensive It is through these, however, 
mainly that we > of the state and prospect of p nz: and 





it is gratily 





the present exhibition some steriung 
prod ictions 
No. 11.—Vervy inartificia] and clumsily handled, vet not with 


out some good drawing and better promise 


20 and 32.—One by Stearns and the other by Hicks. Two 
versions of Cain and Abel. If these are works of young artists 
tolerable 

22. —Columbus before the counc of Salamanca lo our 
mind, the very gem ot the exhibitior Beside a large at 1 glaring 


7 tones do not catch the eve as they 


{ 


picture, its modest unassumt 
would if judiciously hung—and yet 1 will bear study and crit 
cism To commence with tl accessories, Weir is the only 


American artist that seems to think these worthy of notice. Few 





of our aspirants take the trouble ar l time necessary to brir g out 


an historical painting In aii respects true to itsell, where the prir 
cipal figure shall not, like one of the Park theatre first-rate charac 


ters, strut ik 





th in full costume, while every thing else is left to 





the property-man. Look at this painting, for instance 


chance at 
the walls, the tables, the chairs. The admirable contrast and har 


Then | 0k 


The story is told 


] 


mony of colour. Nothing glaring. No grand effect 


at the character and expression of every face 
completely. The only stiff figure in the piece 1s Columbus him 
self; very probably he was so, but the artist might have lent him 


} 


more grace. As it is, if we had a study wainscotted with po- 


lished oak, garnished with antique tomes, choice bits of statuary 





and fragments of Roman armour, we would hang this picture (if |} 
it were ours) over our reacing-desk 

27.—Mercy's Dream. Huntington.—This is a beautiful pie- 
ture by a young artist. Wuth many it is the favourite. Mercy || 


herself is a lovely prod iction of art; grace! 


|, finely coloured 





and conceived. We might have admired the angel more had it 


w hair is stiff, but it is 


hypercritical to seek minor faults when the whole ts so good 


not been for the female figure The ve 


46.—Fourth of July, by Clouney ; 53. Cider-making, by Mount 


—We put these together because they partake of the same cl 





acter, and because we wish to say, that, altogether, we prefer 
Clouney's picture. Mr. Mount has earned the name of the Ameri- 


can Wilkie, by such pictures as his “ Dance on the barn-floor, 





his “* Bargain,” and others of equal merit. The latter pieces, of || 


g and e gro 


stance, the boy and ip round the wheel are ex 
cellent, but the tout ensemble is wooden. Clowney has shown far 
more industry and judgment in handling his subject. His finish 
is not equal to Mount's. His fig 


ing is good 


res are rough, but the group 
The landscape und trees very natural. Any one 
who remembers training-day and its humours will enjoy it, and 
as a whole it is the best of the two 
68 and 75.—Canonicus and the Governour of Plymovth.- 

Two pictures on the same subject, by Bolton and Browere.—As 
these two pictures are set down in the catalogue as competing 
for the premium, 


“ not perhaps be judicious to pass them un 


noticed. We prefer 68, rather 
84.—Travelling Tinker ; Matterson 
103.—Novel-reader; Matterson 


tist has, it appears to us, as yet a bad notion of colour 


Raw and unfinished 


Well conceived, but the ar- 


SMALLER SALOON 
133.—Juliet in the Balcony by G. O 
nished 

141.—Cabinet picture; L. P. Clover 
colour 


150 —News-boy : H. Inman 


Very claborately 





A modest picture ; bad 


A spirited thing ; true to nature 
151 * Though absent from sight, to memorv dear; Gillard 

~T} is we do not make out 

218.—The Billet-doux; H. P. Gray 


sane artist 


Begging the secret; 


Two good pictures. The former particularly capi 


tal. The tone and quality of colour is fine, and the touch is that 
of a master 
219 Mother and « 1; Alistor This vs a favourite picture 


' ‘ 
Many call it the best. The co ng strikes us as being rich and 





well-handled. The flesh good. The shadows transparent and 


warm The chiaro oscuro is excellent, and the whole production 


would please us entirely t for two things; one is, that the 
mother's attitude appears constrained and angular, and the other, 
that there seems to be a nit } this picture of antiquity, 
which by itself we do t think a beauty 

230 St. John the Baptist ; Mars gia The artist has afflicted 
St. John with a gue-cake, and given his head and beard the full 
benefit of tricopherous and the cur ng-tongs 

231 J s Cesar giving laws to the Komans, same artist 
—This picture is well finishe ght admirably managed, figures 
well grouped and draw The whole effect ss stiff, and this the 


artist can easily correct hereafter 


239 Landing of C« s; Wilso: Columbus himself is 


a good figure 


RTRAITS 
The undue proport { portraits in this as well as former ex 
hibitions have given rise to much unreasonable criticism. So long 


as the public choose to pay for looking at their own physiogno 


mies, why should the artist be expected to paint any thing else 
A man who has a hundred dollars would consider it awfully ex 
travagant were he to lay it out upon a cabinet picture. Yer will 
ew rly bestow it ) simile of himself, in a blue coat, 





bright buttons and cameo breast pin, with a Spanish cloak and 


gold tassel hanging from one st 


oulder, and a view of the Parthe 
non in the distance But as for our portraits 
No. 8.—By H. P. Gray, is a good picture 
14 By Alexander 


17 Durand.—Good 


Warm colouring 
21 By Page, is a capital t and ¢ e 
~ age, ; pital thing,and carries one's fancy to the 
portraits pa nted when portra t painting was a ft gher branch o! 


art than it Is now 


25.—Inman.—Too monotonous. Inman is very great at paint 
ing children, but this is not his best 

26.—Inwan.—Good painting, but the same objection—no 
vy ne 


30. —George W. Hatch —Very sketchy and free—a good 


; Old Mr. Cady: by Fink A first-rate mcture and likeness 
37.—Marchant.—Good ; by an artist who can paint better 
18 —Achmet Ben Aman; Mooney 


50.—Read.—A good face 


A capital likeness 


55.—Ingham.-—Very highly finished 

63.—Hamilton.— What clan does the boy belong to’ 

66 and 67 —Shegogue.—Good likeness, but cold and hard 

70.—Ingham —A child with a large head crac king ice with its 
toe. A most remarkable picture, and (if a likeness) of a most 
Highly nnished, rocks and all 


R5 W.H. Powe Geod lhkeness 


remarkable child 


&9.—H. Inman Good hkeness and good painting 


91.—Bovish reverie; Powel Something after the manner 
of Sir Thomas Lawrence ; but does not stand ont from the 
canvass 


98.—Inman.—Good picture We wish he had left out the 


head-dress, which spoils the effect 


As this was the lady's taste, 
however, we won't sev any more about it 
105.— Paulding —Free, sketchy, bold 
111.—Alexander.—A fine thing, and a good 
could the artist he Ip tt, under the inspiration of such a subject 
No. 126.—Mount.—Good 
139.—Verbryck.—A good likeness 
146.—Alexander—Very like. A good picture 


(To be resumed.) 


likeness. How 
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INMISCELLANY. ese t sw be borne m mind when he appeals 5 now Pennsvivania to ( ile | Ins ce 
does, to a wenerous a € tened 1 ( his ow ‘ ff ve A 2 s me eT se da ess 
mle of t Ss , { t Mr. Spe * Sir 1 s \ 
SPIRIT OF HEALTH NSCRIBED TO MISS H. M. W , ue ess ty — ‘ Ir " Tk , I she 
( Original I and we have ( t ev will do so, for ‘ 7 ers have asked t ‘ rated s 
uh? 1 : try me {Mr. H € too i animous to be 1 of s ves for f ve Ss. a ‘ e the conseque e of or 
Sweet spirit of health! on the wings of the an 
: : claims to the regard 0 in occasior ke the present, wil an raver why, t stt v ll Know Dr. I 
Come visit the couch of an tovalid fair; 
: : ; 0 tv is afforded to us all of passing an eve + of re ( re 3 life s d for whole ne, and we sha ave 
Give strength to her limbs, and that glow to her heart, 
. . and f ect il ¢ t a ‘ < \ ‘ rad een m mer rus ik nf ace rv to ine 
Which thy soft healing presence alone can impart ee eae 
lat his line gents as a compose dt many amiable qua Licht as ISSIRL A y y | > a tea-she I 
Oh! chase from her brow every shadow of gloom, es as a citizen, a ’ eciated by the me lis 4 w 3 and | ya of tea - ae . - . 
‘ , t ant s P 
And plant on her cheek all t! veautiful bloom ; musical circles he is now « of the t st or sania , , i 
And plant } ll thy t uf I ame ‘ oO said she venice as it ts 
And colour her lips, now so pallid in hue Poork MAN OF MUTTON \ leg of mutt in its last stage of Why.” said he is as licht as I< ss , 
And winnow bright smiles to encircle them too scraggism, is sometimes (in Scotland) devilled, or otherwise pre- 
With thy sweetest of balm every comfort distil, pared tor the table, and then bears the familiar title of “a poor HRISTIAN LOVE 
And bear mv heart’s wishes that measure to fill man of mutton,” or more briefly, “a poor man.” It is related 
Original 
Oh! lull every pain from her bosom that springs, by Dr. Jamieson, in his dictionary, that a Scote ter 
nt inn at ndon. after a long iourne , ow sweet the bo yf christian lov 
And brush away care with the breath of thy wings ing an inn at London, 4 a long journey, and y H ” ( stian iove, 
the landlord what he would please to have, ia Phat y, heavenly tie 
With thy warm ruddy glow give her spirit delight, : ‘ , oa 
1 kindle | < yawn, ‘I dare say I could take a bit of a poor man.” “A A blessing granted from above, 
And kindle her soul-beaming eyes with thy ligh ave ee , 
1 wh | I I ni of what inquired the landlord. ‘ A bit of a poor ma re Unmix'd with earth's alloy 
And when thou hast soothed all the ills of her breast, , , f 
‘ ; : peated his lordship. ‘ Heaven have a care of my poor s A steady, pure, ur ng ame, 
Sweet spirit of health’ still continue her guest 1c. : : 
: =? "2 cried mine host, and made but one step from the top of the stair l RE Bll CISC ¢ arta 
ae to the bottom ; nor could he be prevailed upon till the phrase was weal or wo remains the same, 
Granp concert.—Mr. C. E. Horn has advertised a grand || explained by the nobleman’s valet, to make his appearance again Proof of celestial aD 
concert to take place at the Tabernacle, on the evening of the |, in the parlour , 
: r , ; 5 t Tn soot 4 rrow s carkest hour, 
twenty-fourth instant, when he will be assisted by Mrs. Sutton, City nasits —A gentleman from Boston, on a visit to his It gently to the w 
nye ‘ ' > ¥ y 
Mrs. Horn, Mr. Braham, Signor De Begnis, Mr. Timm, Mr. Her- || friend in the country, speaking of the times, observed that his a haat i 
: lig g storms wi!l lower 
wig, Mr. Hossowski, Mr. Downes, and other eminent artists. With |) wife had lately expended fifty dollars for a habit. His friend re- . ; 
: : ‘ a } Vv i e er decay 
attractions like these, for the benefit of such a master, it would || plied, “ Here in the country we don’t allow our wives to get tnt , 
5 7 5 It raises oft the n ers cye 
be a reproach to the taste and spirit of the town if the hall were |) such habits.’ B +} 
t ; evond this vale wo, 
not filled to its utmost capacity. It is seldom that our citizens Captain Prerce.—Captain Pierce, lately arriving at New- a { , 
: , : . ala : here faith. and love, and sacred jov 
have so many inducements held out to them for attending a single || York, is said to have ordered an Irishman, a green to throw To f : a . 8 
; : 282 o full pe 1 grow 
concert, where great professional worth is united with the most over the du V The « aptain then went below, but com: g on 
distinguished and popular talent of the day. Mr. Horn is a man | deck soon after, asked the other if he had thrown over the buoy P 
4 rinted ar shed every Saturday morning by the P € 
yNspicuous m » has contributed largely to the musi- || | plied, ‘I cou t catch the : hrowed r the i : yg ihe 
of conspicuc merit. He has c¢ uted | gely to the mi he replied, “1 could not catch the boy, so I throwed over the ould || Dayiet FaxsHaw.a s atieenin. We: Sit Maenameeen Cécin 
cal stores of this country, has ever been foremost when charitable | cook!’ It was well that he was a good swimmer, for he was al- |) give poLLaRs per an nadvance. All letters must le 
institutions required his services, and, we are confident, that || most drowned when dragged on board aid, and directed her 









































